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started and you can't stop me. I've met a man
here named Hopkins, who has given me some help
and advice. As soon as my craft is repaired, I'm
off again. It was unlucky to meet that sou'wester
in July. But once out of home waters, I ought to
be able to pick up the Portuguese trade wind off
Finisterre, and then I'm good for,the Caribbees.
I'll do it. She should take no more than a
fortnight to put right."

There was no need to argue with him. The
Hearfs Desire^ a centre of attraction in the place,
answered any doubt I had as to Pascoe's safety.
But he was humoured. Hopkins humoured him,
even openly encouraged him. The Hearfs
Desire was destined for a great adventure. The
world was kept in anticipation of the second
departure for this strange voyage to Guatemala.
The Hearfs Desire^ on the edge of a ship-repairer's
yard, was tinkered, patched, refitted, made as
right as she could be. The ship-repairer, the
money for the work made certain for him, did
what he was told, but made no comment, except
to interrogate me curiously when I was about*

A spring tide, with a southerly wind, brought
us to a natural conclusion.   An unexpected lift